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expected to play the part of a submissive instrument of party
supremacy, which paid as little regard to her own rights as it
did to the feelings and interests of the Irish race.
His own living was a poor one, and the fact that it was
placed in a district where Presbyterianism was in the ascendant,
did not improve it in the eyes of Swift. The scene was a poor
contrast to what he had been used to at Moor Park, and it did
not detain him long. In May, 1696, he entrusted the duties to
a substitute, and returned once more to his old home with
Temple.
Swift had now acquired a profession and an independence,
poor as it was. The months of retirement at Kilroot had
enabled him to take a measure of his own powers. On this
third visit to Moor Park, he came no longer as the humble
servitor, but as a friend, associated with his patron in literary
pursuits and controversies, and prepared to engage the attention
of the world by achievements more unique and remarkable than
the Pindaric verses in which he had poured out the gloom of an
unsettled and restless spirit.
By this time Swift had written the Tale of a Tub : but this
was not to be his first contribution to the prose literature of the
day. He began to mix more directly in politics : and the firsi
statesman to whom he attached himself was the veteran plotter
Sunderland, then tottering to his fall. But Swift had other
designs on foot: and to pursue these, he resigned altogether the
living at Kilroot, which he had held for little more than a year.
Before long he was to be attracted into the arena of political
controversy. But now chance threw in his way an opportunity
for intervening in a literary affray which exactly suited his
taste. The famous struggle between the Ancients and Modems
will be dealt with more fully in another part of this volume.
At present it is enough to say that Sir William Temple had
found himself, by an unlucky allusion in one of his elegant but
inexact essays, involved in the thickest of the fray, as a sup-
porter of the claims of the Ancients. The combatants on the
other side were numerous, and at their head stood one so well
equipped for the fight as Bentley. To meet such a doughty
champion of the Moderns, with his own weapons, was given to